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Summary: This is my version of 'House of Anubis' I do not own 
anything. It starts from the very beginning, right before Nina 
arrives at the school. I will be adding some of my own characters 
later on in the story and will be not be having some of the actual 
characters from the TV series. I hope you like it though! 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Hey guys! This is my first story I am posting on EE and I really 
hope you like it. This story is based of of the T.V. show 'House of 
Anubis', so I am going to be clear here and say I DO NOT OWN ANY OE 
THE CHARACTERS OR ORIGINAL IDEAS EROM THE SHOW! I am including some 
of my own characters who you will find later on. I am only basing and 
including the characters from the first two seasons because I didn't 
have a chance to watch the third. I hope you enjoy my 
work . * * 

**Before Nina arrives at Anubis for the first time.** 

**Third Person POV** 

**Chemistry Class** 

"01! You're going to burn the school down if you don't read the 
instructions!", Joy looked at Patricia as she announced this. 

"Let's do it!", they both said simultaneously. 

"If you do this then you won't get into a very good college Joy", 
Eabian said with caution not wanting to be blown up. 

Joy looked at fabian and sighed. "Alright Eabes but only because you 
care about school." 

Patricia looked at them and gagged. "Why are youalways siding with 
him?", Patricia had a disgusted look on her face, but then she 



started laughing. "Hey I'm just messin with you two." 

The bell rang marking the end of school. The three of them started to 
pack their stuff away into their bags. 

"Besides Joy, since when have you cared about college?", Patricia 
asked . 

"Urn, since I wanted a better future, Patricia.", Joy responded 
grabbing her phone and binder. Patricia rolled her eyes and let out a 
face towards Joy that looked as if she were trying to make a "you're 
a doofus" face, but failed, which made them both laugh. 

When they exited the classroom Jerome was chasing Alfie down the 
crowded hallway, and he bumped Joy's stuff out of her hand. Jerome 
immediately turned around and looked at Joy. They both kneeled down 
together to pick up her binder. When they did so their hands 
accidentally touched. As they tried to look up at each other they 
bumped heads and Joy playfully pushed Jerome down on his butt. They 
started laughing. 

"Okay lovebirds are you two done yet? I would like go home and have a 
rom-com marathon tonight ! " Patricia said as Fabian looked down and 
the two and had a bit of jealousy from the attention that Jerome was 
getting. Fabian held his hand out to Joy and she took it. Jerome, 
still sitting on the floor, handed Joy her binder. 

"Thank you." She replied to his actions and the three of them walked 
away, leaving Jerome sitting on the floor. 

Out of nowhere Alfie came up behind Jerome and Smacked him upside the 
head and ran off into the crowded halls. Jerome immediately got up 
and ran after him. 

**Back at Anubis House** 

**Joy's POV** 

Fabian, Patricia and myself entered the house. It was only two weeks 
ago that we had gotten back from Winter break but I felt like I had 
never left. I never want to leave again either. We parted ways in the 
entrance to go settle back in after our long day. 

As soon as we heard Fabian close his door I asked Patricia "What was 
that?!" I exclaimed as we headed up the stairs "Back at the school 
with Jerome?" 

"You are asking me? You two were literally falling for each other." 
Patricia replied. 

"Oh, please! As if I would ever like Jerome! You know I like Fabian." 
I reassured her since I thought she was doubting my feelings for 
Fabes . 

"Yeah I know, but it is possible to like two people at the same time 
you know." Patricia gave me a sarcastic grin. Then started laughing," 
I'm just messing with you!" She joked as she opened the door to our 
corridor . 


I turned to close it as we entered. 



"Now what's this I hear about you liking Fabian?" We both jumped to 
see that Amber was right in the bathroom doorway. 


"Amber you scared me half to death! How are you here already?" I 
asked startled. 

"Well I ran here as fast as I could because I left my poor phone here 
for the entire day. And you two were being as loud as a gunshot so I 
had to listen." She answered, "Now it's time for you to answer my 
question . " 

"Wait Amber Millington ran? Oh my gosh it's the apocalypse we are all 
going to die!" Patricia said acting scared, throwing her arms up in 
the air as she walked into our room. 

"Okay look you can't tell a living soul about me liking him but yes I 

do. " 

She bursted with excitement. I knew what she was going to do. 

"Time for my magic of matchmaking come into play!" 

I guessed it. 

**The Drop Off Circle** 

**Nina's POV** 

"Wow this place is way bigger than what it looked like on the 
brochure!" I exclaimed. 

"Yep it is amazing considering it is one of the finest schools in the 
country." The driver explained to me. "Now where are you headed?" 

I looked around for Anubis house and I think I found it. "Do you know 
if that is anubis house?" I asked the driver showing him the map of 
the school. 

"It looks like it." He turned around and grabbed my bags. I was 
surprised by the friendly hospitality here. It was nice that people 
here were so kind. 

When he got to the front of the house he put my bags down and waited 
for me. "Well it was nice to meet you Ms. Martin." He bit me a 
farewell as I handed him an amount of money for the ride here. 

"It was nice meeting you too sir." I replied. 

I walked up to the door. Before I got a chance to grab the handle, a 
tall boy with dirty blonde hair and another boy with dark skin and 
black hair ran out. 

"Damnit Jerome!" I saw an average height guy with rosy cheeks, dark 
brown hair, and blue eyes run out of the door. He cursed at the two 
and stopped right behind where I was standing. 

"Hi. Are you lost?" He asked me with a concerned tone in his 
voice . 



"Not unless this isn't Anubis house." I replied and he had a confused 
look on his face. 


"Okay do you want to come inside then?" He offered politely with a 
smile and grabbed the handle of my suitcase. 

"Sure." I followed him inside the house as he rolled my luggage 
inside after him. 

As we got into the foyer, I immediately recognized that this house 
was very old, nice, but old. I heard girls laughing in the room next 
to the foyer. I turned my head to the left and saw that two girls 
were sitting on a couch watching television. 

"Are you moving into Anubis House?" The guy asked me. 

"Yeah, I'm Nina. I'm from-" I responded, "America", we said 
simultaneously. We both chuckled a little. 

"I'm Fabian . " 

"Who's this?" I turned around and saw the two girls. One with brown 
hair and brown eyes and the other with blue eyes and red hair that 
had a blue streak. 

"She is your replacement, Ms. Mercer." My jaw dropped as I heard a 
man coming down the steps behind me. 

"I didn't know I would be replacing anybody." 

"Replacing?" Both of the girls saying at the same time. 

"Ms. Mercer's parents are here to pick her up." The man said. 

"What about my stuff?" The girl with the brown eyes said, I think to 
be Ms. Mercer. 

"They will come by later to pick it up. Trudy is packing it." The man 
said "Come on now." 

"Hey!" He grabbed her arm and drug her out the door. 

The girl with blue eyes, Fabian and I followed them out the door. We 
saw her get into a black vehicle with tinted windows and watched it 
drive away. 

**So what do you guys think? Tell me in the reviews!** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Hey guys! I got my first review yesterday and I was pleased to find 
it rather positive. It made me want to right more, so here I am. 

Enjoy ! ** 

**Cutside Anubis House** 

**Patricia's PCV** 

I can't believe this is happening. I watch the black car drive away 



and then remembered, it was Victor who pushed her out the 
door ! 


"What the hell was that? Why did she leave?" I screamed at 
Victor . 

"Tone Ms. Williamson. Joy's parents just decided to remove her from 
the school, that is all." I hated the calm sound in his voice. 

I glared at him and then as he was walking away, I saw the new 
girl . 

"You!" I walked towards the girl, "This is your fault!" 

"Patricia!" Fabian yelled at me. 

I didn't care. I walked back into the house and stood in the doorway. 
Victor had just closed his door entering his office. I ran up the 
steps into the girl's corridor and straight to my room. I sat down on 
my bed and stared at all of Joy's stuff packed into boxes already. It 
happened all so fast. I couldn't believe what just happened. My best 
friend gone in a flash, and that wasn't even her parents car! I know 
Victor is up to something and I intend to find out what it 
is ! 

**Outside the house, right after Joy drove off.** 

**Nina's POV** 

"Don't mind her. That was Patricia." Fabian told me. 

"Yeah I figured that out after you yelled at her. But who was the 
other girl?" I asked him. 

"That was Joy. She was our best friend." He explained. 

"Oh I'm really sorry." 

"I still can't process this though. One minute I'm yelling at Jerome 
and Alfie, then I meet you, then my best friend goes missing." He 
starts walking inside and I follow him. I see a door upstairs to the 
right of the stairs slam. 

"Do you want to talk about it?" I asked him, trying to be 
thoughtful . 

"No. But thank you." Fabian smiled at me. "I will figure out what is 
going on as soon as Patricia clam's down a bit." 

"So I guess you are the mellow one then?" I asked him. 

"You could say that. Now let's get you settled in." 

"Oh, who's this?" I see a short girl with short, black hair and brown 
eyes came out of the room I saw Patricia and Joy sitting in 
earlier . 

"Mara this is Nina, and Nina this is Mara." Fabian introduced 
us . 



"Oh well it's nice to meet you." Mara greeted me with a smile. She 
had a peppy tone in her voice that I liked. 


"It's nice to meet you too." I replied with a smile back. We shook 
hands and then she motioned me into what seemed to be the living 
room . 

"This is the living room." I guessed it. Mara gave me a tour of the 
downstairs and when we got into the kitchen it was 
interrupted . 

"Hello. You must be Nina." A woman who looked from Indian descent 
asked me. "I am Trudy your house mother. It looks like you have 
already met Fabian and Mara. This is Mick and Amber." She gestured 
towards a guy and a girl, both blonde. "Let's take you and your stuff 
upstairs . " 

"Okay." I followed her up the stairs. She showed me that bathroom and 
then knocked on the bed room door across from it. "Patricia?" Oh no. 

I can't share a room with her! 

"Am I sharing a room with Patricia?" I asked Trudy. 

"Yes that's the only open bed. But for tonight I think you will have 
to sleep on the couch. All of her old roommate's things are still 
here." I heard the door slowly open. 

"I am not sharing a room with her Trudy." I saw Patricia in the 
doorway . 

"If you don't want to be on the welcoming committee anymore, 

Patricia, then you go ahead and work this out with the other 
girls . " 

As Trudy walked away Patricia groaned. When she shut the door to the 
corridor, I looked to Patricia. She was glaring at me. 

"Hi." I said trying to break the tension, but it only made it 
worse . 

"Look I don't know who you are, or what you think you are doing here, 
but if you think you can waltz in here and get my friend taken away 
from me, plus take her place! Then you have another thing coming your 
way." She slammed the door in my face. 

"Well so much for making friends." I whispered to myself. 

I decided to leave my bag next to the door to investigate the 
house . 

**In the living room** 

**Fabian's POV** 

"I feel bad for Nina." I said to Mick as he sat down next to 
me . 

"Why's that?" He asked and started to eat a brownie. 

"Patricia blames her for Joy leaving the house." He started coughing 



and choke on his brownie. 

"What!?" Mara yelled over Mick dying on his food. 

"You didn't here Patricia yelling at Victor over it?" I asked 
realizing they probably didn't know yet. Everyone was staring at me. 
"I guess not then." 

"How are you so calm about this?" Amber asked me. 

"Because I know Joy will phone us when she knows what's going on. 
It's not like she's missing." I explained. 

"I guess you're right Fabian." After Mara said that everyone seemed 
to calm down. 

"Fabian or Mara can you go tell Nina dinner will be ready in ten 
minutes." Trudy asked us. 

"I'll go." I said when I looked at Mara. She was busy at the table 
working on a project. 

I got off of the couch and headed up the stairs. When I entered the 
corridor I only saw Nina's bag in the hallway. 

"Nina?" I said softly. 

"Yeah." She sounded like she was coming from near the attic 
door . 

"What are you doing?!" I asked her. She was toying with the attic 
door . 

"What's this room?" It was cute that she was clueless. 

I smiled at her. " It's the attic. Victor will kill you if you go up 
there . " 

"Which exactly why I am telling Victor what she's doing." I heard 
Patricia and I turned around. She was already out the door. 

**So how do you think? Let me know in the reviews! ** 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Hey guys sorry the last chapter was late. I had some trouble 
putting it into the story. So I am posting two chapters today, with 
this being the second one. I hope you guys like it. :)** 

**Girls Corridor** 

**Nina's POV** 

Oh great. First day here and I am already into trouble. Maybe I 
shouldn't have come here. 

"**WHAT?!" **I heard Victor scream. And here comes the expellment. 


I saw Patricia lead Victor into the girl's corridor. 



"Nina Martin!" I closed my eyes while Victor yelled at me. "What do 
you think you are doing? ! " 

Then I heard someone running up the stairs. Perfect, now all of my 
other housemates could watch me be expelled. 

"Victor!" I opened my eyes to see Trudy to come be my savior. "What 
happened? " 

"This child is tampering with the attic!" He screamed still facing 
me . 

"Victor, I am sorry. I didn't tell her about the attic. It is my 
fault. But-" Victor interrupted Trudy. 

"I don't care to listen to your excuses, Trudy. I will let it go." 
Victor calmed down surprisingly, "However, I want noone near that 
door again!" Victor gave a quick glare to everyone in the corridor 
before he stormed out. 

"Thank you Trudy. You saved my life." I said to her. Patricia rolled 
her eyes and crossed her arms. 

"It's fine sweetie. I should've said something about it. Now, 
supper's ready wash up and come downstairs." She gave my arm a 
reassuring squeeze and smile. Then she turned around and headed back 
downstairs with Patricia following her. 

"Well that went better than I thought would go." Fabian smiled at 
me . 

"Yeah I thought for sure he was going to bite my head off." We both 
started laughing. 

"I will meet you downstairs in the living room, yeah?" He asked 
me . 

"Yeah." I smiled, and he smiled back and went downstairs. Oh my gosh, 
he is really sweet ... and cute. 

I turned to go into the bathroom and washed my hands. Then I headed 
downstairs. When I walked into the living room Fabian wasn't in 
there. I'm sure he was just washing up too, so I sat down and waited 
for him. The two boys that ran out of the door when I first got there 
were standing around the table, eyeballing the food Trudy was putting 
out. Patricia was glaring at me and I could feel tension in the 
room . 

"Okay! Nina, where are you from?" Mara asked. 

"Really Mara? It's obvious she's from America." Amber answered her 
right when I opened my mouth. 

"It's not like it's a tiny island with only one little town. It's 
huge with many fascinating places. Now Nina you were going to say?" 
She let me talk. 


"Well, I live in California. 



"Really?! Wow so do you surf?" Mick was getting all purkey once he 
heard that . 

"Well not really. It was nice though. I went to the beach a lot but I 
didn't live in the Bay Area or Los Angeles. I live near the Bay 
though." When I finished talking I think I lost Mick and Amber on the 
way there. They looked confused but Mara knew what I was talking 
about. And as I looked to my right Fabian was apparently listening 
too . 

**Supper Time** 

**Fabian's POV** 

Geez she is so cute. I think I am staring. I will just look at Mara 
for a second. 

"So Fabian are you going to introduce us to your friend?" Jerome said 
as he put his arm around Alfie who was sitting next to him. 

"Urn, Nina this is Jerome and Alfie. Alfie, Jerome, this is Nina she's 
from California" I responded. She waved to the both of them. I 
started drinking my water. 

"Well that's nice. So tell me Nina, do you have a boyfriend?" I heard 
Jerome ask her and I tried not to choke. Oh my gosh why did he just 
ask her that ? ! 

"No, I do not." Nina smiled at Jerome. She smiled at him! Was he 
trying to flirt? Well two can play at this game. 

"Oh really? I assumed you did." I answered, hoping she would ask 
why . 

**Jerome's POV** 

Oh sweet Jesus please ask why! Ha, I love playing with Fabian. It's 
obvious he likes her. But I feel like there's something 
missing . 

"Why's that?" She smiled at him. Thank the heavens! 

"Because you have an adorable personality. I mean, what guy could 
resist that look of innocence on your face?" Oh I love my sweet self. 
Ha ha ha. Fabian was about to pop right into the form of a tomato he 
was turning so red. 

"Okay well Jerome has the hots for the best friend kidnapper." 
Patricia said. What on Earth was she talking about. Then I looked 
around the tableaO 1 Joy. 

"Where's Joy?" I asked. 

"Nina did away with her." What the hell is Patricia talking 
about ? 

"Patricia!" Trudy, Fabian, and Mara shouted at her. 

"What is going on?" I finally demanded. God no one wants to give 
straight answers here. 



"Joy has left Anubis house." Trudy responded. 


"And Patricia thinks that Nina has something to do with it." Fabian 
added . 

"Woah, woah. Slow down a bit." I put a hand gesture out. "Joy has 
left? What for?" I can't believe this is happening. I have liked that 
girl forever. 

"Yes Joy has left! What are you deaf?" Patricia yelled into my ear. 
God I hate how that girl sits right next to me. 

"Okay! Okay! Why has she left?" I asked again. 

"No one knows." Trudy gave me a sad look. 

I don't want to believe this. Why would she leave me!? I have to find 

her . . . 

**So third chapter! Sorry it's a little short, but I think it was 
pretty good, don't you? Let me know in the reviews!** 


4 . Chapter 4 

**Hey guys. Sorry about the short chapter before and it took me 
forever to write this one. But I tired to make up for it making it 
really long! Hope you like it. :)** 

**9:00 P.M. Girls Corridor** 

**Jerome's POV** 

I knocked on Patricia's door. It opened slowly. Patricia looked at me 
with a surprised look on her face. 

"What do you want slimeball?" She asked me with disgust crossing her 
arms. Man the near of this woman. 

"I want to make a deal." She gawked at me and rolled her eyes while 
attempting to close the door. I put my foot in between the door and 
it's frame. God that hurt. 

"Hey come on now! It's about Joy." She looked at me as if she were 
interested and open the door all the way again. 

"Come in." I walked in and she shut the door behind me. "Now what is 
it?" 


"Look I know we hate each other, but we have something in common." 
She raised one eyebrow. "Joy?" 

"Oh." she said finally understanding. "You like Joy?" 

"Oh trust me I despise the girl. But I would rather have her here 
than that stupid American." Now I think she liked me saying that. Of 
course, I didn't mean it, I just wanted her on my side for the 
moment . 



"Well it didn't seem that way at dinner." 

"Patricia you know me, I love messing with the geek." I said 
referring to Fabian. 

"Who doesn't?" She paused for a moment, then said, "Okay I'm 

in . " 

"Good. But no one can know what we are up to." 

"That's fine. The only person I would've told isn't here 
anymore . " 

"Fantastic . " 

**9:30 P.M. Living room** 

**Mara's POV** 

"Is Patricia really making you stay downstairs?" I asked Nina. 

"No. It's just that Trudy said all of Joy's things are still in the 
room. So I don't want to step foot in there until it is cleared. I'm 
already being accused of kidnapping by her. I don't want to be called 
a thief too." Nina responded. 

"Good thinking." Fabian smiled at her. You know I think there is 
something going on between those two. 

"Nina!" I heard Patricia scream running down the stairs. But there 
was two sets of foot steps. What is she doing now? "Nina, I'm sorry 
about earlier." She said walking into the room. But surprisingly 
Jerome followed her. I think everyone in this house is losing their 
minds but me. Patricia never apologizes and she hates Jerome. 
Something is up. 

"It's okay." She smiled. 

"Good cause, I don't want you to think you have to sleep down here 
forever. You are welcome up there tonight if you want. 

"Uma€ 1 " Nina looked at me, and I shook my head slightly. "Patricia-" 

I cut Nina off. 

"Well, what Nina is trying to say is that she accepted Amber and 
mines offer." Everyone looked confused. "Amber offered Nina to switch 
bedrooms with her." 

"I-" Amber said but I kicked her leg next to me. "Yup, I did." Amber 
smiled. I know Patricia's up to something she never apologizes, 
**ever! ** 

"Oh, urn okay. Well I already took your suitcase into my room so if 
you are looking for it later that's where it is." She said to Nina. 
Jerome went to his room and Patricia followed him. As soon as we 
heard the door shut Amber glared at me. 

"Mara! You know I can't share a room with Patricia! She is like my 
total opposite!" Amber yelled at me. 



"Look I know but this is only temporary. Okay, Amber? Just until I 
figure out what is going on." She sighed. 


"Okay I guess." Amber said. 

"That's a good idea Mara I thought something was up too." Fabian 
agreed with me. Nina, however still looked confused. 

"If the devil was in this house, it would be Victor, but Patricia is 
a close second." I explained. 

"Hey, come on now. She's our friend, Mara." Fabian said to me. 

"Yeah but she's sneaky." 

**Patricia's POV** 

"Now how are we supposed to search her stuff?!" I yelled at 
Jerome . 

"Look sometime during school we can come back to the house, like at 
lunch tomorrow." He whispered trying to not be too loud I'm guessing. 
That boy better know what he's doing. 

"Woah what are you two doing?" Just then we remembered that Alfie 
lived in the room as well. 

"Look Alfie, go to sleep this was all a dream." Jerome said trying to 
be in a soothing voice. Alfie laid down in his bed and tried to go to 
sleep. Jerome turned on the radio on a low volume so Alfie couldn't 
hear us . 

"What the hell. Now he will think we are up to something." I 
whispered . 

"It's okay, we both know that boy is too dumb to think we are up to 
anything." Jerome tried to cover himself, but I know that it was 
really obvious. 

"I'm going to bed." I turned around and quickly exited the room. I 
heard him try to say my name but I didn't want to listen. 

**Jerome's POV** 

I went over to Alfie 's nightstand and turned off the radio. 

"Thanks Alfie. Now I will never find out where Joy went." I yelled at 
him . 

"Well sorry for living. Gosh maybe if you are soooo interested in 
Joy's existence, maybe I don't need to be at this house anymore." 
Alfie left the room. What am I doing? What the hell is wrong with me? 
I should've went into the laundry room insteada€ 1 At least then I 
wouldn't have everyone mad at me . I laid down on my bed and put my 
phone on the nightstand. That's the least thing I remember before 
waking up to an empty Alfie bed across the room. I got up and ran out 
of the room. Only Nina was in the living room because she slept down 
there. I looked at my watch and it was only 5 A.M. We didn't have 
school for another 3 hours and Alfie wasn't here! I ran up the stairs 
to Victor's office. 



"Victor!" I yelled coming up to the door. He was stroking his 
terrifying bird Corrbier's feathers, but then stopped and motioned me 
to come in. 

"What's the matter Jerome?" He asked me as if he didn't care, but 
this is something beyond his matters. 

"Alfie! He's gone!" Victor looked up at me. He looked like he was 
angry . 

"WHAT!?" He got up and quickly walked downstairs. I followed him into 
our room as he slammed the door open, walked in, and looked around. 
"Where has he gone?" He asked me angrily. 

"I don't know, honest." I put my hands up. I followed Victor out into 
the hallway. We saw Nina come out of the living room rubbing her 
eyes, then looking at us. 

"You!" Victor pointed walking towards her. "Have anyone come in or 
out of that door? ! " 

"No. Not that I know of." When Nina said that Victor look furius . 

Then started looking down the sign in sheet book. "Oh! He signed out. 
It says he went with his parents somewhere." Victor sighed. I think 
he had enough stress for the day. Although, I think he's never 
pleasant . 

"Victor what's going on?" I saw Trudy come out of her room near the 
front door. 

"Alfie has left." He responded with relief. 

"For how long?" I looked at the sign out sheet. I couldn't believe 
it. "He was leaving Anubis house, for the rest of the year." I turned 
around and looked at everyone. Then stormed off to my bedroom and sat 
down on my bed. He left all of his stuff here. He has to be coming 
back next year then, right? 

This is because Nina's here. I like her but me and Patricia wouldn't 
have made a plan to figure out what Nina has done with Joy. Really 
it's my fault. If I hadn't yelled at Alfie then this wouldn't have 
happened . 

**Right after Jerome looked at the sign out sheet** 

**Nina's POV** 

Wow. I feel like this is all of my fault. If I hadn't come here then 
none of this wouldn't have happened. 

Fabian came out of his room. 

"What's all the yelling about?" Then after he said that, Mick 
followed him out of the room. 

"Alfie lefta€ 1 ." I paused, then said " and it's because of me." I ran 
out the front door and headed to the school. I needed to get my 
uniform from Mr. Sweet anyways. When I ran out the door I heard 
someone following me. When I turned around, it was Fabian. 



"Where are you going? You aren't leaving are you?" He asked me 


"No I'm not. I have to get something from Mr. Sweet." 

"You aren't joining classes today?" 

"I am. I'm getting ready when I get back from the school." 

"Well I will walk you there. The school is huge, it's like a 
maze . " 

"Thanks, I'd like that." We both smiled at each other. I think I like 
him. I don't know. Maybe people here are just really nice. 

We got to Mr. Sweet's office and knocked on the door. Then we heard 
him say "Come in, " loud enough for us to hear him. As we entered the 
door he started talking. 

"Oh, Mr. Rutter, showing our new student around I see?" He 
asked . 

"Actually Sir, Nina needed her uniform." He requested for me. 

"Oh yes, " He turned around in his rolling chair and reached into a 
box. Then handed me five individually wrapped uniforms. 

"You are a small, am I correct?" He asked me. That made me feel good 
about myself. 

"Yes, thank you." I smiled. 

"Well, we have to get back to the house now. I will see you later." 
Fabian announced. Before we walked out the door Mr. Sweet stopped 
us . 

"Oh, wait! I almost forgot your schedule." Mr. Sweet got up and 
handed me a piece of paper with all of my classes on it. 

"Thank you." I said, as Fabian and I walked out the door. Mr. Sweet 
shut it as we started walking down the hallway. 

"Thanks for walking me here, I don't think I would have found it in 
time." I thanked Fabian. 

"No problem, it was my pleasure." He looked at his phone, "We still 
have two hours before school starts. Would you fancy a walk?" 

"Yeah sure." We walked around looking at the other houses on campus. 
They were all very nice, but I still liked Anubis house the best. It 
had that old rustic feeling that I like. I was chilly and I was 
wearing my shorts and sandals. The dew on the grass made my feet wet 
and the air was wet. The sun still wasn't up yet and I was really 
tired, probably jet lag. The sky was a dark blue with clouds, then as 
we walked longer, the clouds started to change color. They were pink 
and orange, many other colors too, but those stuck out the most. I am 
glad Fabian took me on this walk, it was a good stress reliever. I 
looked at him and he was staring at me smiling. 

"What do I have something in my teeth.?" I asked him. 



"No, you were smiling, I thought it was cute." Once he said that, I 
couldn't stop smiling. 

"Yeah this walk is probably the most peaceful moment I have had here 
so f ar . " 

"It's nice isn't it." 

"Yeah", I responded. 

"Do you want me to carry a few of those uniforms?" Fabian is so 
sweet. I nodded and gave him three of them. 

**Fabian's POV** 

Oh my god. I am loosing my mind with this girl. She is so sweet. I 
look at her face and I can't forget her beauty. If only I could tell 
someone how I feel about her. I couldn't tell Mick because then it 
would get to Amber, then the whole school would know. Jerome is not 
trustworthy, and then there's Alfie. Alfie's gone. I can't believe 
it. We have been the same group of friends for years, and now, it's 
changing. Wonder if someone new is coming to the school. Hopefully he 
won't flirt with Nina. Any chance I have with her would be stolen in 
an instant . 

"Fabian?" She asked me. 


"Yes?" 


"I think we should go back now, we could be just in time for 
breakfast after we get ready." 

"Yeah sure." I didn't want to go back to the house yet. I liked 
looking at her happy. 

I started following her because I had no reason not to. When we got 
back to the house I stopped to open the door. Then I saw Patricia 
walking down the stairs. 

"Where have you two been?" She asked us. 

"Uniforms." Nina replied, grabbing the rest of the uniforms out of my 
arms. Once Patricia was into the other room Nina faced me. 

"Thank you, Fabian. That was fun." She smiled, and I couldn't believe 
it. My face started to blush tremendously, I could feel it. My heart 
started beating really fast and before I knew it she turned around 
and headed up starts. My eyes were wide. I was trying to accept the 
fact that she kissed me on the cheek. I really like this girl. 


5 . Chapter 5 

**Hey, hope you liked the last chapter! I tried to make this one 
better. ** 

**Nina's POV** 


I ran up the stairs and ran into the girl's corridor. I kissed him on 



the cheek! Watch now he won't feel the same way. Now it's going to be 
awkward between us. I need to get ready. I and really going to regret 
going into this room later. I entered Patricia's room to get my 
suitcase. I didn't want to be framed of anything missing so I walked 
in and walked out. There was Amber as I closed the door. 

"You're up already?" She asked me rubbing her eyes, holding her 
uniform . 

"Yep. I had to get my uniform and schedule" 

"Oh. How did you find your way to Mr. Sweet's office?" Crap. What am 
I supposed to tell her? I don't want her to think I like Fabian. Well 
truth is always good. 

"I left the house upset. But Fabian came after me to show me the way 
there." Ahh now she's going to think that he likes me. Oh well. 

"Oh. Well I'm going to go get dressed." 

"Okay" She walked into the bathroom and shut the door. Finally. I 
kneeled down and put my suitcase on the floor to open it. I unwrapped 
all the uniforms, except for one, and put them under my other 
clothes. I grabbed my toothbrush and toothpaste, then closed my 
suitcase. I got up and Mara came out of her room. 

"Hey new roomy." She said to me. Honestly I think that she is going 
to be one of my best friends here. 

"Hi." I waved with my toothbrush. 

"So you are going to school today? Let me see your schedule." I 
reached into my back pocket to pull it out of where I stored it. Then 
I handed it to her. "Oh, wow. You have all the same classes with me 
and Fabian except for one, wow. You are taking pre-trigonometry? I'm 
only taking Calculus ! " 

"Yeah I finished that my freshman year. Hey how many classes do we 
have with Patricia?" 

"Two. History and English. We are getting a new History teacher 
today. You two will have something in common." She explained this to 
me. Well I guess two classes with her isn't so bad. 

"Cool. I need to brush my teeth." 

"Okay. I am heading down to breakfast. I will see you there." She 
walked out of the corridor. Then Amber came out of the bathroom and 
went into her room. I think to grab her bag. I went into the 
bathroom. After I was done brushing my teeth and putting on my 
uniform, I exited the bathroom. I grabbed my suitcase and put it 
beside Mara's bedroom door. Then opened it to get out my brown 
shoulder bag and my new school supplies. When I was done I closed my 
suitcase and went down stairs. Hopefully my stuff would get here 
within a couple days, I am running out of clean clothes. As I entered 
the living room to find Fabian, Patricia, Mara and Amber staring at 
me. Patricia got up to whisper something into Fabian's ear. Then they 
started whispering to each other. 


**Fabian's POV** 



"Why are you helping her? She's the reason our friend is gone." I 
swear, Patricia is getting on my nerves. 


"She is perfectly fine and I think you are going about this all 
wrong . " 

"I swear, Fabian, you had better get on my side on this, or else I 
won't talk to you anymore." Is she really threatening me? 

"Fine. I would rather be a good person in someone's year than be a 
part of foiling it." She scoffed and went to sit back down. 

I looked at Nina. She looks so adorable, and lost. I should call her 
over . 

"Nina, come sit here." I pointed to the seat next to me. 

"That's Joy's seat!" Patricia screamed out. 

"Yeah, but Joy's not here anymore." That hurt to say it. Honestly it 
did . 

**Nina's POV** 

Well now I know I'm not welcome by her. Mara started talking to her. 
Then I looked at the table. There was sausage, scrambled eggs, 
pancakes with three different kinds of syrup, and hash browns. It 
smelled so good. 

"Wow. Is it like this every day?" I asked Trudy. 

"Yup. All homemade." She smiled at me and walked over to put a bowl 
of mixed berries on the table. I nearly melted into my seat. 

"Ha, are you okay?" Fabian asked me. I couldn't believe he was acting 
all normal after yesterday, at least, I think it was normal. 

"Yeah I'm fine, I just next have had a home cooked breakfast this big 
and good looking." I answered. I looked at Patricia as she rolled her 
eyes. Fabian shook his head. 

"You should try tasting it." Fabian said as Mara let out a tiny 
chuckle . 

"Trudy makes the best food. I could swear she the best out of all the 
house mothers." Mara said. 

"Well, if you think that don't go telling other students outside the 
house." I could tell Trudy was flattered by the tone in her voice. I 
like Trudy, she is very nice and perky, also really into her 
work . 

Jerome and Mick walked into the dining room. 

"Oh, Alfie would love this breakfast." After the incident with Alfie, 
I could tell Jerome was depressed. I know what it's like to be 
separated from your best friend. I just got thru it. I miss my 
friends in America. 



"Hey, Cheer up mate." Mick said picking up a pancake and handing it 
to Jerome. He took it and took a bite out of it. 


"Heathens." Mara said. I thought it was funny. I made my plate, as 
did everyone else. I looked at the plate and my mouth started to 
water. I took and bite, and if they could my eyes would turn into the 
heart emoji. Instead they widened as big as they could. Fabian 
started laughing at my reaction. 

"I think my year just started off as amazing as it will ever get." I 
said. Everyone started laughing, except for Patricia of 
course . 

"Just wait until dinner. Trudy's making chicken cutlets." Fabian said 
with a perky smile. 

After breakfast I grabbed my bag and Fabian walked me to school. 

"So Mara says we have the same classes then." I told him. 

"That's amazing! Every class?" He asked me. I sighed to tell him the 
truth . 

"No I have pre-trig, but other than that yes." I let him 
know . 

"What!? The only other person in the house with that class is 
Jerome . " 

"Oh great." I said sarcast ically . 

"What? You don't like him?" 

"It's not that, I just have the feeling that him and Patricia are up 
to something involving me." 

"Oh, yeah it did seem suspicious. They hate each other." 

"Yeah let's get to English." I told him. 

He lead me to the classroom. When we walked in I saw Mara sitting 
next to some other girl talking, Patricia all alone in a corner, and 
Amber and Mick flirting with each other. Fabian lead me to the table 
next to Mara and her friend. This was weird having tables instead of 
desks . 

"Hey Nina, this is my friend Addy . " Mara introduced me to her 
friend . 

"Hey." I waved. 

"Hello." She waved back. She was a tall, pale girl with blue eyes and 
grey, brown hair. She was very pretty and looked very pure. She sat 
up tall light a polite girl. She looked like the kind to be very 
confident and a well-rounded student. It wasn't surprising that she 
was friends with Mara. The class quieted down when a tall woman enter 
the class, who I thought to be Mrs. Andrews. 

"Good morning class." She said. She looked straight at me and said, 
"Class we have a new student today. This is Nina Martin and I hope 



you will be giving her a warm welcome. Who you like to tell the class 
about yourself?" Great and opportunity to stick out. I didn't want to 
be impolite. 

"Sure." I stood up and looked around the room. "Hi I'm Nina. I'm from 
California and I can't wait to meet a bunch of new people here." I 
sat back down as I saw Patricia roll her eyes. I just smiled at her, 
then I heard her scoff as I turned my head towards the front of the 
classroom. I honestly thought I sounded like a dork. 

"Thank you Nina, I hope you have an excellent year." Mrs. Andrews 
said as she started the lesson. 

After class I started to pack up my things. My hands hurt so bad 
after taking all of those notes that I dropped my pencil bag and 
everything fell out of it. When I bent down to pick up the stuff, 
Fabian did as well. 

"First day going okay?" He asked me. 

"Not that bad. Honestly I thought it would go worse." 

"Well, I'll help you out if you need it. Okay?" He is so nice. I 
can't believe he's not being awkward about what happened 
yesterday . 

"Okay." I smiled at him. He smiled back. I really like him, I just 
don't think he feels the same way. 

"Now we have history. Patricia and Jerome's in there too." I think 
this is the class that I am going to dread the most. 

"Oh. Okay," I said trying not to sound upset. I didn't want either of 
them to hear me if they were around. 

"Let's go." He said as we stood back up. We walked out of the 
classroom. It seemed more crowded than earlier this morning. Then I 
looked in front of me. I think at this moment in time have am seeing 
the most terrifying thing I will have ever seen in my life. It was a 
black creature. A ghostly like figure glaring at me . I think it's a 
guy, but I am not sure. He was tall and came up to me. It looked like 
he had a mask on of some weird kind of K9. I saw him reach into the 
black mist he had. Then showed me something like a picture. It 
started moving like a video. It was Fabian and I, it looked like we 
were walking back to Anubis house. Then a car rolled up and a boy got 
out, he was tall and had brownish hair. I feel like I know this kid. 
It touched my stomach, then it disappeared. It all did, the man, the 
black mist, and the picture just vanished. I couldn't move. I knew it 
was bad, I could feel it. My stomach started hurting. 

**Tell me how you feel about this chapter! Thanks for reading. 

* * 


End 
f lie . 



